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this to the prince, who replied very kindly to her, but
doubted whether a mere effeminate teacher of music
and dancing could drive a great warrior's chariot.
Draupadi hastened to assure him that he could
safely trust the dancing-master, saying that she had
in former years been in the court of the great monarch
Yudhishthir and had seen the same teacher of
dancing and music perform almost incredible feats
of horsemanship in the service of Arjun himself.
Upon this assurance the prince stifled his doubts and
fears, and without delay the hesitating leader was
swiftly driven from the palace gate in charge of the
new charioteer, who bent his course for a shady tree
not far from the city, where he reined in his horses.
" Prince," he said, " your bow and arrows are little
more than pretty toys. Look up into the deep
shadows of this tree and you will find splendid bows
and arrows fit for warriors of renown, banners,
swords, and coats of mail, as well as one particular
bow which the strongest archers cannot bend, a
weapon which is tall and slender like a palm tree,
made of wood of hardened fibre, and tipped at the
ends with shining gold."

The prince looked upward into the deep shadows
of the spreading tree. " I see many long bundles
hanging from the branches," he said in trembling
tones, " and they look like bodies of men. I dare
not touch them for my life."

" There are no dead men here," said Arjun, " but
these cases which rouse your princely fears are full of
the weapons of warriors, wrapped and hung in such